Nicolasita, my grandest delight, 
In your presence, my heart takes flight. 
With love so pure, this poem | pen, 


To express the adoration that knows no end. 


In your eyes, a universe unfolds, 

A glimpse of wonder that forever holds. 
Your laughter, a symphony of joy, 

Filling my days with bliss, no alloy. 


Nicolasita, with each passing day, 
You fill my world in a special way. 
Your gentle spirit, a beacon of grace, 


A tender soul that time can't erase. 


In your smile, sunshine finds its home, 
A radiant glow that warms my own. 
Your love, a gift so precious and rare, 


Filling my heart with endless care. 


Nicolasita, you are a treasure, 
Bringing love that knows no measure. 
In your embrace, | find solace and peace, 


A haven where all worries cease. 


As you grow and journey through life, 
Know that you are a source of endless light. 
My grand daughter, my love for you so true, 


Nicolasita, | love you, | truly do. 


